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MARBLE.

B R. HIGGINS & BRO,

NANUFACTURKRA OF

Marble Monuments, Tomb Stones,
MANTLES, FURNITURE, &e.,;
OG- ATV, - = = O EIXC.

ood Assortment of Marblo sopstantly on
hapd, Al kinds of CEMETERY WORK done
to brder Iy (he Ancst sevle.
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ATTORNEYS.

(—)_ T. GUNNING,
*

ATTORNEY AT LAW
MOARTHUR, CHIO,

Prompt atlontion given to all legal husiness
ntrusted to Lis cane,

Oflfce at his residence.

Fuob. &6, 1878,

] M. MoGILLIVRAY,

ATTORNEY AT LAW
MoARTHUR, OHIO.

—

Wi attend promptly to any business glven | -

chis care and management In suy Conrts of
Vinton aud adjolning countics. Or¥ICE—In
the Court Houie, up stairs,

U §. CLAYPOOLE,

[]
ATTORNHEHY ATLAW
MOARTHUR, OHIO.
PROAROUTING ATTORNEY 0F VINTON COUNTY,

W practioe In Rogs, YVinton and adjoinin
eounties, All legn hnuluulcmwuudm h
care promptly attended to

HOTELS.

OWE]T HOUSE,

{Formerly Sands HHouse,)

ZALESKI, OHIO,

EGBERT ]lOi\Tl'l‘,S!_ PRrorRIETOR,

Thils [Touse, whlch la cunwnlentm {ho R, R,
depot, sinow cllnu(iu
thomughly 1eaovale
Hie present proprietor nll'eru to travelers and
ponrilers the hest sccommodations,

ool Rtable on the promives,

™ rruNe IO?T &aﬁuunuu <=y

mmruhhml and

I ULBERT HOUSE,

MoARTHUR, OHIO.
JAMES WORKMAN, Proprietor.

‘Lhily House, since changingp Prlulon han
heen unmushly renovated from “op o ht-
' resent proprieter offers 0 Lrav-
s‘mnnnwlnlnn in 1{"“" and
o, at low pricos, Co l{
aml Borsss w II o) cared
for. NETY l"lluLna' seares from
thin Ituma duily, st 13 o'clock noon, for the
Hallrond. 1§-oly

nigat nt
ool mb:ini

ERCHANTSA' HOTEL,

—

PORTEMOUTH, OHIO

J.W. VARNER

This Hotel In lu the most convenl
the oliyy—on Front 8¢, bobween
Jelerson.

part of
arket and

AIEBICAR ROTEL

nd Sea su noarly opposiie
Comar High a .“'011 ¥

COLs OMBUS, OHIO
E£.J. BLOUNT
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SHAM HOUSE.

TAOKSON , OFTO.
DR LT. MONAHAY . « - & Pmpﬂ-ht

This house, lornerly the Isham K
boen tho mu ftn"m"'mﬂhu it
"mh e Ml.lu "
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DRPO‘! HOTEL.

"ETH!:HWTM PHIO,
M. MERKLE < « &%« -« Propristor
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Photographs. Selected Poetry. ton her deference was _ooutihl |
- tionally agreeable, It argued
C J, BILLINGHURST, A Dream. ;eil too for mﬁnmm:th ';l';
N rew his gloved fingers
PHOTOGRAPHER, ﬁ"ﬂkﬂ" niﬁ Yo, trieg sualhis loxy-o%llmd molltlﬂ!lli and|"
uu-!:ularln all kinds of had lbryou pinad for you, sil the days ta.]ked business: '
PICTURE S, Cravin no blessing but you: “Heaven m
A.LBUMS. yod'!Pn o1, ﬂ‘l{l for you, songht you in
FRAMES, .Btmlu miml:una )'oi minded old OOLIPFS HOWI m

Plevire Corl and Ploture Nally.

COFYING oarefully done, and (he
smnllent IMatures enlargoil to any size, and
finiibed in Oil, Water-oolors, or India lnk or
auy other ltyha that may be desired, at Yhe

EET NATES,

Lavge and Gogly finished Photographs cph

b mmde from houd nod faded Pictures
Pletures of all kinds Framed to order, and

nll work wlrmut«l to ’ivn satisfaction.

RESIDEH DENTIST

Jaokson O, .-.
0, T "'.a.‘:s'.;‘:‘u:i; it

nin, and with perfoct safety, b u:omvr
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Railroads.

ITTSBURG, CINCINNATI &
ST, LOUIS R, R.

—

C. &k M. PIVIRION.
(JDING EART.

B0 n, m,

Leave Cincionatl.

Arrive  Lancastor. !lﬂp m.  BiS5am
laave Lancaster. b p.om. Bl
Arvive Luuurillu o Al pom, 1040 M

Teaye s 4350 P 1288 pm

Arrlve Ilttahur( a0 8.1
- lindelp'in. 19m8  * :000.m

Noew York., 845 ® 100 pm
A0ING WEST,

Leave N. York 90 a 5:00 p'm
o I ilurklp in 18 p m 10
b fttshur 15 &, m, 2100 8 m

Arrive ?.nmrﬂ o N« 400 p m

Lenya ﬂ.ﬁ FETD

Arrive l.lncm-or i 6:15 *

Lenve 1040 * G0

Arrlve Imlnnnli iﬂJU P m,

U, U Walte,
sup't,

—_—— .

Hack Line.

cARTHUR HACE LINE
Cuaries W. Banwerr, Proprietoy

ILL Fiin r;nulmr to M’ Arthur Station
o miect mil tralns,

k louvos MeArithur Post Ofloe at 10
u'rlork, As M, b0 mest PML‘I Inn wpl[, [T 1l

M. to meat tié Cineinnns 'i'
atd o'elock v M., to meet the bt ull xyruu
guluﬁ woety At B P. ¥ for Fast Ling eas

T he Parbessonie, Ratision sod

Zaleskl Accomodation on l.[r‘flcl!hm in par-
son or by letter,

Orders lert at the Post OMee, MeArthury, or
Dgndas, prompily attended to
uned “1 CHARL E*l W. BARNETT,

— R ——

. Am;ricau Submerged Pump,

“Tur Best Pump 1y tHe WogLp,”

OUR AGENTS roport over £00,000 worth of
property smved from Fire this 191 ar by these
I:umps, belog the most powerful foroe-pumps
u the world, ks well as XoN-FREERING,

Aee Oetobar number, page 896, also the I're-
mium List, pago 88 of the '\n‘
turists  This papor never decolves the inrmers.,
Hee not tT In Fehruary number, page 45, I‘
one, I Lt don't dg (he work tlatmulinml
back and get your money, as W
our pumps to do all we aim for tham on our

mworlean Agrlenl-

clreulars,
Bend for rlr\:ulln or orders to the Bridge-
port M'0g Co,, No. 88 Chambers 8L, New York,

An ordar for pine No, 1 Pumps secures an
exalisiva town agenny, 17-tr.

J GREENLEAF & €0,
L]

WHOLEAALE DEALKERS IN

Dry Guods, Notions, Hosiory, &o.

M and 20 Bouth High Streot,
COoLuUMBYTSY, OHIQ.

s M, Saox, of MoArthur, Is the traveling
auun; br the above house, and all ordom en«
trusted o him a_'ll vécoive prompt sttention,

January 18, 1
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Woolen Mills.

NEW INDUCEMENTS.

W nre propared to do all kinds of work done
inm fnr 'Inpl: woolen factory, snoh ae

CARDING, SPINING and WEAVING,

Sutdstaction will be given 1o all our customers,
Higheat market price ratb for wool,

Divrox, Husrox & Cg,
June 5, 19788,

Land Agency.

W
|f;“'

ANSAS CENTRAL LAND
AGERCY.

Ma). JOHN W. BERKA, Manage:
HALINA, !u

Real Estato nmtnm;
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 Physiolans,

Pm_ﬂb nnan.

HAMDEN, OMI0,

oml

-t 1 ean't bear tothink ofits

' Dolly

Connting ull nnlih A ninght lr l might
Clarp you agaln asl elasp you to-uight

ohll hu-u sorrowed and suifered so muoh
Since Tlast andwered your lips loving toach:
'I‘hrnumln night watehes, jn daylight's

ams,
ABMM by viglons nnd  tortured by

Ilmml n 1I|.h how llderll&pnln.
Still itls th 1 heart and in
Ohl fur 1 ilru —iu mo elose W your

narlluL Oh! darding—I dreamoed you had

Dnunod h?u 1 atood by your pillow and

f pale Lips love's half-uttered word:

Gud hr the light of the May morning skies
mlld ymrr fuou whiten, and saw your dear
nto lha Wom.‘.orfu Land—
r.hl‘ll inmy hand;

Gzl flr
u-xz pm wMy daeling!”

.ntnuu aud then you were doad!

m {‘ou o I:n “’1 io mver
ﬂn IM
e 5ou W hlu'd:

8-11 w0
1y to way you mu:
1; tnl::'!rnnl WHa annllh tor yon

Bister,
Disrdl d. '3&'1" Siilag, g you were

¥ the midat of the Llnrknnu na.l
:.hlh I knew I uhould fin n

A fhio roses knew, undnl'

é!ﬂr dtl?ie Nnc'n nmr‘madr wouldd. sl nn
sys, the dreary days thro

Keep my heart sivgle andsacred to

Ab on the beautiful day we weore

Darling! Ob! darling, although yon bave fled,

Ohi! the great joy of awakenlng to know
1aid lml dream all that torturing woue!

oh! tha dellglm wy soarching can trace
Nothiag or change in your face?
BEiN i ‘,uur fumh unfurrowsl and fair:
None ol the light Il Inll.out of your halr;
None of the myht from your déar eyes is Aod;
uurlln; U

bw;

how oould [ dream you mee

Now yuu‘n& lere, you will always remain,
Naver, Ol vevor 'to losye me agnin!

How 1t has yaniahed, the anguish of yoars!
\Flnllhul—mlr. ihesy are not sorrowful

RS

Ha, piuﬂn “only my cheek has impearied,
- & Ilg:'u I no grigvlu’y for me in thap:torltl
Dark clonds may thresten, but 1 have no
Darliog, Oh! davling, because you are here!

A True Story.
Unele "Liphalet's Trouble.

———
—

“Then you think you would'nt
do it, Dolly?” said uncle "Lipha-
let, pulling out the stove-henrth
and Igokmg at the coals.

“No, I wouldn’t, 'Liphalet,”
said Doll y resting her shining
knitting-needles, while she
stivred utﬂ the pumpkin simmer-
ing in the pot, “The farm’s
paid for now, and if we're savin’
we've enough to last us throngh.
Why should we harrass our-
sglyes wi' seekin’ arter riches.”

“'Taint riches I'd be seekin’
arter, Dolly, but this Mr. Swin-
ton—they onll him a very
smart young man, Dolly—he
says if the mill ain't rebuilt
the village'll go back’ards, the
farm’ll sink in vally, and things
will generally run down. You
know Dolly, I never hold back
when I could help along.”

“I ain't likely to forget, "Li-
phalet, where the calf and but-
ter money went in time o war,
nor how you've given to church
and missions, schools and poor
tolks, and everything else any-
body'd a mind to draw up a pa-
perfor. You and I have more
disagreements—"

“But this'll be helpin’ others,
Dolly. This Mr. Swinton—he's
a vewy pleasnt young man Dol
ly—he says he’ll guarantee the
stock’ll pay for itself in five
yeurs, He says he'd rather
build here as elsewhere, hecause

= [be wants to help his native vil-

(ATlensville Wo lenMills

and each help a little he can
do it.”

“We've no money to put in,”
said aunt Dolly, leaning back
and fixing her eyes on the coals
uncle 'Liph had raked open,
“unless we take—"

“Unless we take what we
laid by for Rube's eddyeation,”
said Uncle 'Liphalet, softly.

“Since God took Rube's ed-
dycashun into his own hands,
'Lipbalet, I've always wanted
that money to lie in “the bank
until we'd a plain call to use it.

vabld Lo ebver money.”

“Nor I, Dolly; but Rube
would wish it doing good, and
this Mr. Swinton, he says it
might draw thrible what it does
now. We can maybe nse the

:mm‘a 11,: ;ﬂ&q hoz-a who love

Dolly replied nothing. ~ After
the mention of Rube‘l name
lence was wont to reign ﬂ-

v | tween the old onuple-qq ald
onnph ontnﬂly 18 oroohd,

a tmuh %w ﬂ.\lta-

nma ﬁnmthlrmky fields,

2.

lage, and If we'll all take hold,|.

Mﬂn hq—homeb]

on lmbhek

T

is “business” to them but »
pyramids and sphinxes and
a business man but & p

incantations, living ever smong
the mysterious?

Sometimes it seems to fail poo-
ple in their sorest needs; and|h
yet things work obgourely and
very far around, and who as yot

h _nuv

that would Imng har umlﬁy
five cents & pair. Unele 'Lipha-
let drank in the msn's words
with ohild-like credulity,

“Let me tell you, sir, manu-
facturing enterprisea are the
life of our villages. Comipare—"
Mr. Swinton drew his compari-
sons fluently and correctly.
“Were we to locate elsewhere,
stock would be rapidly taken
up, but owing to our most sin-
gular and unfortunate fires—
loss of confidence in the loca-
ton—1I am strongly. desirous of

| conferring the advantages of

the mill upon my native village;

tear. | Citizens must . subscribe,”

“As for the risk—how can
there be any risk? Let me ex-
plain.”  Mr, Swiuton was a
man of facts, unimpeachable,
immovable facts, that there was
no going back or around. “That
doesn’t admit of a question. I
know it to be true—why, we've
demonstrat.ed it, sir. o you
see.”

Uncle 'Liphalet thought he
saw. Who could avoid seeing
a square, sharply defined fact,
that was nowhere allowed to
melt away into suppositions or
uncertainties?”

“I hain't but leetle meney
anyway,” said unele 'Liphalet,
Fuahmg back his rough, gray|sec

ks, with his rough, tromb ing
fingers,. “Mother an’ me saved
up enough, leetle by leetle to
eddycate Rube with; but he
(Rube) died, you know, and
the money has lain in bank.”

“A. thousand isn't much, any
way,” said the man of tans of'
thousands, tipping Dback his
chair, and picking his teeth ele-
gantly; but the morale your sub-
seription lends is something,
Our yory singular and very un-
fortunate fires, you see. The
fact that mea like ourselves
have intrusted their savings to
us give us desirable standing.”

Uncle 'Liphalet's vanity was
touched, but Dolly, with closed
lipa, oountad her stntohea.

“What do you say, Doll

“I've.said my say, 'Liphalet.

In sickness and misfortune we
might fall back on Rube’s mon-
ey, otherwise I'd rather it re-
mained in the bank.”
“A thousand dollars, sir,”
continued the old lo,dy, suff-
ciently humbled before this man
of means, “a thousand dollars
that's been saved, bit by bit;
and laid up in five dollar bills
for a pertickler object, seems
different from a thousand dol-
lars that's just one of many go-
ing up and down and truokmg
around in business, sir.”

The lght-eyed Swinton's
small, light eyes could detect
wnkneuos; ord Swinton’s
quick apprehension and tact en-
abled to work up those

being | weaknesses to his own interests.

When, a half hour later, he
out between the lilm

clumpa, he ocarried o.n his

per uncle "Liphalet's h!%
tion, and in his pocket
‘Liphalet’s bank book.

“My hand trembles so I hain’t

uncle Liphalet had said,
removed his npentules and erit-
surveyed his

¥
nn
“We must trust you to hko
care of it for us, sir; father and 1
don’t knaw anything about bus-
iness,” aunt Dolly had said, as
she hl:lo relinquished the lil:t.la

,re onnt—dﬂo
&*ﬁm
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statues of Mémnon? What iaq
sorcerer, with his offerings and| *

But heaven did help them.|

hnmntha end ofu hing?|

made all the letters very gooq“ % S s tiitders, 2sivr
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withhar and
i the man ashulnok

h&dglr on harpta-
Kt ,,. dh'we hadn't doneit,
;" "don't say o, Dolly,

Tdon’t like his eye, and for

i
i

mysterious wonderland, full of |all 1§ talks so open and honest

gems to me like a close
_n' man who keepa some-
g back.”

ou musn't be prejudiced
Jiun, Dolly, because he
= 8 & little vain and flashy.
in’t now what they were

ﬁ He comes of an
ho it, obleeging kind of fami-
ly il they o&ll him a_very

.|l- \yo‘ﬁm
e wi mmdonhpndw-
W“Aud uutDol-

ﬁ ’nmonay a8 in Swinton’
hands, This certificate  of
stock in the “Native Village

Company,” was
carefully lsid away, and ghe no
longer spent sleepless nights
over it, nor sighed when the
matter was mentioned.

The mill went up, and the op-
erafives came; real estate rose
again, and the Native village
flourished. Uncle "Liphalet ped-
dled out early potatoes, sweet
corn, and mutton by the quar-
ter; and Artford Swinton, though
he had president, and directors
and clerks, and heaven only
knows what else around him,
was “The Company,” and
smoked oigars—Dbest brand or
none-+gave the company’s
notes hnd forever stroked the
foxy-colored moustache. While
he catried on the cotton manu-
facture, he did a more flourigh-
ing in the manufacture
of fi He heaped facts upon
facts on/the head of the preai
dent 'until he smothered that
gentleman in facts; he piled
bales of facts before the c-
tors mntil they coaldn't see
over the. pile; he threw facts
into the eyes of the stockhold-
ers until they were stone blind;
he gave banks and creditors

y of facts, and his friends

q down the facts in
the social glass Days when
croqueting was dull, ‘'the
books were “fixed” Book-
keeping, once a science, design-
ed to show the pecuniary stand-
ing of individuals and compa-
nies, mow became an easy and
ecomnomical method of “fixin
thi Now and then a divi
dend was declared, and the
stream that torned the mill
glittered in the sun like the river
Pactolus, Uncle 'Liphalet put

cks into the contribu-
tion box, and thanked the Lord
daily that he was giving him
increaso of substance.

Then there began to be a
hazeé in the air through which
"|had glittered the river Paoto-
lus, ' Swinton said it was smoke
from the Boston fire. It grew
denser and denser.

“Smoke from that—Boston
fire; wind blows it this way
yet," said Swinton, between the
puffi of his cigar.

Bat smoke has an unpleas-
ant pffect in men's eyes, and
meeting after meeting was held
to devise measures to get out
of it, Uncle "Liphalet, at these
meeti sat silent and trem-
bling, listening to talk that he
could no more understand than
the ochattering Choctaws, and
was Bhown statements that he
oould no more comprehend than
the . inscription on Pompey's
pillar. The man of facts lounged
in ab attitada of such elegance

a8 men are wont fo assume
when by themselves, and agreed
with everybody, and wsad fo;
through,” and of-

m facts for this latter
with astounding liber-

ality. - Alack! the Swinton cig-
ar smoke, th it rose grace-
, and curled around the

h.a B

rally with the smoke of
|the Boston fire, and men’s vis-
jons heoame more and more ob-
soured,

All st m:: Swinton w;s ”41:?‘

to 80
m Pm&:mannood
odﬂb Then were bis layer of
faots, his dlvﬁmdsinpnper his
dividends in money pushed
mber |aside O, ye g:rdllwhat % #&t
ow

A tDollrW‘lh

th of men, then!
rolled up in volumes |gnarled
mm‘lu R wite, sidl
set in,
groped for each eﬂm‘u

g"|the night.

hunds. No more did the PM-

:.i:h' gll.sm anlill glitter 'l::
immer before their e

in their ears roared a {“'

turbid stream, fosmu;g,

great vakes of ice up and

and threatening to_bear the

all awz grind them up, u’

em. out to she open

ogean. - Some of the men ooul‘
ters on his hands, and brick on
his head, if he can talk his con:
fidence is not unbearable.

he picked his way down the
icy steps, groped his way home
through the sno and
rattled the back door as s sig-
nal‘g:umt %;lly to let him in.
u frozen, 'Llph:bﬂ’
asked u{:t Dolly in terror, a8
the candlelight ltmokﬂnw
ofdfgoescai e e
Unele 'Liphalet staggered in,
and sinking on the lounge, cov-
ered his face with his hands.
“Oh, Dolly I”
“You needn't tell me,
halet ; I know what ’tis. T've
felt twas comlng But, oh,
'Liphalet, we've helped each
other through hnrd times these
fifty years, and we’ve got each
other yet."”
Uncle "Liph only groaned.
“Maybe the farmll Jet ue
throngh; we're almost worn
out, and it won’t be long that
we'll be waiting. With the farm
and each other—"
“Oh, Dolly, Dolly, you don’t
know the worst, and I can’t tell
you. I never can tell you,
Dolly, never—” Unele 'Liph
staggered part way across the
room, then turned suddenly.
“They're going to take it all,
Dolly, everything,—strip us
clean, clean as we were when
we began fifty years ago, house
and farm and cows—every-
thing. There’s been great care-
lessness as well as great wrong;
wrong and carelessness and
wrong from the very beginning;
and now fsheyre coming. The
law’ll let 'em, and it's got to go
~the back pastor’, and the
woodlot, and the young orchard
and everything-'-—-evan Rube's
grave, Dolly. Oh, God ! haven't
I served Thee these fifty years;
why shouldst Thou cast me off
now?"
The gray, scaggy face, with
the gray, straggly hair around
it, was turned toward the ceil
ing. Aunt Dolly went out into

1

thtf 2l A3eery

It was stormy, and cold, and
bitter. The sleet cut against
her cheek, the wind raved in
her hair, and the snow drifted
at her feet, but Aunt ‘Delly
didn’t miad it. She only want
ed air, and to think. She lean-
ed up against the weather
brown clap-boards. Was it
really going, going, going, all
going! She couldn’t think, ome
word alone whispered over and
over in her brain—going, going.
She looked off through the
storm to the dimly-ontlined

maple beneath which lay
Rube’s grave, That, too, was
going,.

Heart and brain together
grew numb ; muscles, involun-
tarily acting, carried Aunt Dol-
ly into the house. The voice of
an automaton said:
“It’'s time we had prayers,
father.”
The hands of a second auto-
maton open the old book. A
strained voice began :
“The Lord is my shepherd; I
shall not—"
The two automatons fell on
their knees with tears, broken
sobs and half articulations, and
were automatons no longer,
Uncle "Liphalet went to more
meetings.
“T'll fix the back door, Dol-
ly, but I don't know senything
rhose hand’ll swing it,” said
el

As for the “Native Village
Manufacturing Com "t
was & boat loaded mtgul Evo

the water’s edge. Poor, deoow-
ed and disheartened though
they were, never did men strain
muscle harder than those who
sought to lighten her; but over
the side the water came in, and
she went down.

Then up trom the east and
the west and the north and the | "

south, came creditors, m
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Then she sat down with her
sock-knitting beside Unele Lip-

shook worse,

and his bair and face were whi-

ter than when Swinton ecalled

three years before,

The creditor talked pleasant-

ly ; so had his LAl

“business men” were to- Aunt

'|Dolly of the Artford Swinton

type.

The creditor opened the sub-
jeet gently.

“] know the law gives it to
you, sir; but it's hard, bard
bringing my mind to it,” said
the hoarse voice of Uncle Liph
coming over infirm lips. “Here's
where Dolly and me came when
we were first married. There
was a heavy mortgage on the
farm; but we ssid we'd work
ourselves clear, and we did it
gir. ' We have saved up some-
thing for Rube’s eddyeation ;
but Rube died, and the money’s

Wow g 1A by

we're gomg

where we're g
The creditor looked troubled.
“Why, sir, there ain’t a rod

what I've laid the stone; not a
foot o’ drained medder land but
I've put down the tiles; not a
bearin’ tree in the-orchard but I
grafted ; there ain’t—oh! it'll
be drefful to take away the farm,
drefful.”

Uncle 'Liph laid his greal
rough hands over his face, and
the tears trickled through his
fingers.

“He don't oughter shed tears,”
said Aunt Dolly, apologetically,
“but he's been so harrassed and
worried he's kind o’ weakened
and broke down, sir. Bat it’s

hard on us both to leave the old
farm. There's;a difference, sir,
betwixt a fsrﬁ; that's bought
for a lump of mongy, and a
farm that seems to stand for a
spotted calf, and the cosset
sheep, lnd the yellow hen’s

e
nole 'Liphalet broke in:
“It's rocky, snd dont look
much, I know, but ‘pears to me
men are some like trees; ifs
them as had their roots twisted |;
around and under the rocks
that it’s hardest to tear up, I
never expected to die in the
poor-house, sir. None o' my
kin ever went there, What
would Rube say ! Why, what
would Rube say, Dolly "
“I've tried hard to realize
it,” said Aunt Dolly, “in the
night-time, too, sir,—what. it'll
be to be sitting by somebody's
else fire a-knitting, him a-bring-
ing in their wood, end out here
another than me cannin the
plums, and drying the sage, and
a-spattin up the butter on the
bak porch—"
“And drivin’ the cows to pas-
tur'=-0 Lordy !" broke in the
old man,
“But the hardest thing to
lofye—Reuben, our son,—he

e
8ir
There,

buried on the
step to this window,
show you his grave.

where he fit for college, and|
when he came to-die, it seemed |
sir, g9 if in that
he'd dreamed over his Latin
and Greek of a
there he wanted to le&. He|
nkod it thlt morning in

m$ theﬁm ':_ und
The oreditor cl

but

guarled and :
ors like g:anﬂ&k;? oomo -‘ :'n'sdé\
anew fo 5% ean et
Dolly wﬂ'& R

it

o' stone wall on the farm but|

down under that maple. There's| . o

place whera|h opl
futur,'| rialism ""."

hopo-wlwbﬂl e
oy 11| S

—

bl

‘butter, and
dd”
Aunt . Do
hand sole
sleove. Twice she

“The Lord bless

old man and feeble,

right.hand.”

erently.

his palms.

Tae followmg is

John Stuart Mills :'

except in swallowin

tion.
wasting disease, was
for his great intellact
wish that hig funeral
to by his loving
funeral took place in
Protettant

alone being present
family.

he loved so well,

We appmoute,
a man's affoction ﬁr

rows, the mother of

in heart-beats.

of the old
room in iir
built higher n)

i 21

sndad'
goim

Tin b throat. il ygr

'|»|'

for- he neodnp'i?if ever i Tman

Taid her ' Worn
y on the man’s

speak and twice she failed.
you, s, in
your basket and' your store;. at
your fireside, and ‘aniong ‘men’;
and O, sir, when- youn grow an

hold you in the hollow uf Hm

Aunt Dolly's tl»'n qul aﬂag
voice swelled to u full tone;/and
the man inelined  lxig: lmud rev-

“What does he say, Dolly ?"
called Unele "Liphalet.

The man broke oft & spray of
the brown-green lilac buds and
crushed them, fragrant as the
old woman’s blessing, between

How wonderful it is, that,
after those who would destroy
our faith in humanity, so ‘often
come those who reestablish it
in four<fold firmness!
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Death of Joh Stuart lﬂh}

London Daily News, of May
12th; touching the last hours of

Mr. Mills suffered but " little,

the heat and weight of the énor-
mous swelling which came over
his faco and neck, yet hie learn-
ed the fatal nature of the at-
tack with calmness and r‘eslg'n

His expressed . desire
that he might not outlive his
faculties, or suffer from a long,

clear to the last moment. ,Hil

quiet and simple, was atténded
step-daughter
with devoted solicitude. . The

lest fashion, the French 6botor,
r and

Prayer was offered at
the grave and the most tonch-
ing nddress was given by ‘the
pastor. Then the beautlﬁal tomb
of his wife was opeped a

was placed by the side of Im’r

Mr. Miuis’  devotion to lul
wife was, perhaps, idolatrous.
By her grave he made his home
though, as it is said, “he knew
the situation Was not he;lthy"
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